CHAPTER XIV
MADEMOISELLE DE  LA  MEURE
So here I was once more in Paris, glorious Paris. I was be-
ginning to learn to look upon it as my adopted country, for
I could not hope to return to the one which had given me
birth. I was no stranger to Paris, but hitherto I had con*
sidered it only as a centre of amusement; now I considered
it as the field on which my fortune was to be won. I must
bring into play all my physical and mental powers; I must
become acquainted with great and influential persons, take
my colour from them, and do everything in w\y power to
please them.
CI will be/ I said to myself, 'reserved in speech and be-
haviour, and this will gain me a reputation the fruits of
which I shall gather by and by.3
My adopted father, good, generous M. de Brag^slin, had
promised me an allowance of a hundred crowns a month, sa
that I was fairly well provided for, and could rait till
chance served me.
Naturally enough my first idea was to address myself to^
the late French ambassador to Venice; he was then in high
favour at Court, and I knew him well enough to be sure of
his support.
I told the story of my escape in every salon: it took me
two good hours. I wrote a letter which I took myself to the
Palais Bourbon, left it, and waited. Next morning at eight
o'clock I received a note giving me an appointment for the
same day.
M. de Bernis received me most cordially; he told me he
had heard of my escape.
I promised M. de Bernis to write out the account of my
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